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used to think I'd never want to leave 
home, but now that I’m all grown up I 
can’t wait to get out of here! I just want 
some privacy, you know? Like last night, I was 
in bed fucking myself with my vibrator when 
my mom barged in. Holy fuck! I freaked 
because I thought maybe she’d heard me, but 
she was just saying goodnight, whew! Of 
course, as soon as she was gone I was vibing 
away again—after I’d locked the door, I mean! 
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II the girls in my class think I’m an uppity bitch, but 
they’re just jealous *cause I snagged our class president. 
And they don’t even know the good stuff; like that he 
spends hours licking me, until! his face is all shiny with my pussy 
juice! Or, that sometimes he’ll bury his tongue in my ass crack 
and fuck my butt with it while he diddles my clit. Man, that 
makes me cum until I scream! Those stupid little schoolgirls 
would hate me even more if they knew that! 




















































































MATH LESSONS 

Who cares what X equals, anyway? Bat when my 
dad found oat I wouldn't graduate if I flunked senior 
algebra, he went and hired some geeky senior math 
nerd student to tutor me. Boy, was I surprised when 
Peter showed up that first night! Tali muscles, tight t-shirt 
and jeans. And his ass/ Omigod! Can you believe my dad left us alone at 
the kitchen table? Just looking at him had me creaming my panties. Pm 
sure he noticed how hard my nips were when I snuggled up against his 
arm while lie explained the problems. He tried to keep his distance at 
first, but pretty soon his fingers were tracing the hem of my short skirt. 

"You want me to touch you, SajeeT lie asked softly. "You want my 
fingers in your pussy?" 

I blushed and my pussy just started throbbing! I couldn't answer, 
but my thighs slid wider apart. 

"Do this problem right, and I will" 

Fuck! I didn't want to think about math, but I tried. He kept teasing 
mu inner thighs, and by the time I finished the problem I was squirming. 

“Is it right?” I asked'. Please let it be right! He nodded, and his hand slid 
up my skirt and dosed over my pussy. My legs were wide open so he could 
touch me however he wanted, but he just teased me through my panties. 

"I bet you re a wet little thing, aren't you, Suiee? Do another and 
maybe I’ll find out just how wet." 

I could hardly breathe, and lie wanted me to think?! I did it, though, 
and pretty soon bus fingers were under my panties, touching my bare 
pussy and clip teasing my opening. I’d never been touched like that 
before, only over my clothes! I was squirming and making all these soft 
little sounds, arid I sure hoped my dad didn't come in to check on us. 

We spent an hour like that, Peter rewarding me for every right 
answer by teasing my pussy, circling my dit. even teasing my tight little 
ass with a wet fingertip. I can't believe he touched me there! But it felt 
so good, I just wanted more and more. 

Finally, vve got to the last problem, and when I got that one right, he 
slide one of those long fingers deep into my tight virgin pussy and 
pressed his thumb on my clit, and I went of ■ like a rocket! I’ve never 
come so hard in my fife as I did with Peter finger'-fucking me so good and 
deep. When he finally stopped, I was just shuddering and shivering and 
whimpering like a little girl He pulled his hand out from under my skirt arid 
his fingers were so wet I just blushed some more. He gathered up his 
things and left, then, and now I can barely wait until our next tutoring 
session. If Pd know having a tutor was this much fun, V d have flunked 
algebra a long time ago! S02QQ K. 

Tuxedo, NY 



































SUCK ANP SEXY 

I've always been kind of an exhibitionist. My best friend says I'm 
a tease, bat I don't think so. Let me give yoa and example and you 
can decide. 

I have this neighbor. Mr. Baird. He's aid. like 30 or something, bat 
he's kind of cote. One day. I was sunbathing nude in my backyard 
and he was next door mowing his lawn and staff. I was robbing 
suntan oil on my skin, and well. I sort of got carried away. It feels 
good, you know? My hands sliding through ail that warm, slippery 
oil, spreading it over my tits, my belly, between my thighs. Can't have 
those sensitive areas getting sunburned, right? 

Anyway. I started touching myself, teasing my clit with my oily fin¬ 
gertips. sliding them in and out of my pussy, even teasing that naughty 
little hole behind. My eyes were dosed and I was just sort of touching 
and enjoying, getting more and more turned on, when suddenly I realised 
I couldn't hear the mower anymore/1 knew if he came right up to the 
fence, he'd be able to see me, so I sort of opened my eyes just enough to 
look through my lashes and sure enough, there he was, right up against 
the fence, watching me. I looked right at his face while I touched myself, 
sliding first one finger, then two into my tight, shaved little cunny. My 
hips were sort of lifting up to meet my hand, my butt clenching, the oil 
mixing with sweat and girl juices, running down my thighs. I wriggled 
around a bit. trying to make it look natural, until I was aimed right at him, 
letting him see everything right between my legs as I frigged myself. I 
wondered if he was jacking off while he watched me. and that just 
turned me on all the more, 

I couldn't help the soft little moans and whimpers as I got dose to 
coming. It was hard to keep my thighs apart, but I wanted him to see 
everything, especially when I squeezed one more finger into my pussy. It 
was very tight but it went in kind of easy with all the oil and wetness. 

I didn't realize at first that my eyes were wide open and looking 
right at him, but suddenly realizing he knew I knew he was watching was 
all it took to push me right over the edge. I arched on my towel, hips up. 
thighs wide apart, fingers thrusting in and out of my pussy and just 
screamed as I came and came/ When I was able to think again. I was 
curled up on my side, my hand damped between my thighs and he was 
gone. But I know he saw, and I think he liked it. I know 1 did/1 can't wait 
to do it again! £o. what do you think? Does that make me a tease, or just 
a hungry little 1 3-year-old who likes to be watched? Bobby J. 

Cleveland OH 








































anna know what I fan¬ 
tasize about when I 
do myself? It’s really 
dirty, but it makes me so 
horny! See, I imagine I’m on 
this bed while this dude is 
fucking me from behind. There 
are these guys around the bed 
watching and they’re, like, 
cheering us on while they jack 
off. They’re yelling stuff like, 
“Do her harder!” and, “Make 
her cum!” and their cocks are 
way hard! Then they start 
spraying me with jizz 
and I cum like crazy! 
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er and nice big boobies; you 
gonna be doin’ it in no time.” 
But I told her I ain't gonna get 
preggers, and I ain’t gettin’ 
hitched, either, instead. I’m just 

gonna use what I got. See, I’ve 

■ " ■ . • 

done a lot of guys, but that’s 
cool 'cause then they take me 
out and give me money and 
stuff. And I’ll tell you what, 
mama ain’t seein* none of that 
cash; I’m gonna save it all 
for college! 
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T wo guys 
have already 
tried to get 
into my pussy 
and I'm only just 
turned 18, can 
you believe it? 
But no way, I4ii 
not going to let 
some dumb high 
school guy i tiTT* 
there. I'm going 
tortay^yr^M^ 
the driven snow 
until my wedding 
night. As a mat- ; , 
ter of fact, I i- 
won't even put 
my own fingers £ 
up my pussy, it'd 
be like popping 
my own cherry, "* 
you know? And 
this way I know 
I'll be a real vir¬ 
gin when l get 
married! 
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I met Nataliy online and at 
first we were just friends. 
But after she got her first 
place (and her parents 
weren't breathing down 
her neck anymore!) she 
started looking up porn 
online and sending me the 
links. Man, they were dirty, 
like buttfucking and stuff. 
But they totally made me 
horny and pretty soon 
Nataliy and I were doing 
cybersex! But that's not all. 
When we finally got 
together, well, we couldn't 
keep our hands off each 
other. So I ended up doing 
some buttfucking (with my 
tongue and fingers!) of my 
own! Yum! W 
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V had a real big problem and it was all because of my American History teacher, 
Mrs. Bartlett. When she handed out the final term paper assignments and I saw 
A .. that mine was on the sexual revolution of the 1960s, I wanted to die! How iron¬ 
ic that the only remaining virgin in the entire senior class should have to write a 
report on the history of fucking! i didn’t have a clue where to begin, and if I didn’t 
ace this paper, I wouldn’t be able to graduate. Then my mom suggested that I visit 
an old friend of hers named Sledge who had actually lived through the whole event. 
Mom refused to elaborate on her relationship with this guy, but she claimed that he 
could provide a personal background that would guarantee me an A, so I braided 
my long brown hair into a ponytail, slipped into my nicest blouse and best denim 
mini skirt, and hopped the bus over to the address my mother gave me. 


It took me the longest time to get anybody to answer, I knocked and 
knocked. Finally, I heard someone yell out and I cautiously entered the apart¬ 
ment. "Make yourself at homefSPII.J'll be right there!” the voice bellowed 
from somewhere down the hallway off the living room. What a dump] it! had¬ 
n't needed that passing grade, I would have turned around and left. Clutching 
my dog-eared spiral notebook close to my small bosom, f settled my butt onto 
the dilapidated sofa and tried to figure out what was causing the strange nois¬ 
es I heard echoing throughout the cramped apartment. Suddenly, the creaks 
and groans and high-pitched cries battering my eardrums made sense. 
Sledge was having sex with someone—right there while I sat in his living 
room! How rude! And yet, I couldn't stop listening. I had never heard anyone 
actually doing it before and it made me fee! funny all over. My puffy, pink nip¬ 
ples quickly blossomed inside the cups of my white cotton bra and a layer of 
sticky moisture gushed beyond the leg bands of my panties to coat the insides 
of my thighs, I was about to sneak one hand down into my undies to rub my 
cunt when the raunchy noises abruptly stopped. Everything grew quiet except 
for the faint creaking of floorboards somewhere off in the distance. 
Embarrassed, I lowered my gaze to study my tiny, sneakered feet 

"‘Hey! I'm Sledge! Who are you?” a raspy voice said. 

I looked up to see a tall, skinny man with long, thinning hair that sprang 
out around his head in a tangled mass of wiry waves. He was bare-chest- 
ed, and his faded jeans, carelessly unbuttoned, hung loosely around his 


non-existent waist. 

“Keri! Keri Walker!" I peeped, trying to ignore the obvious bulge tenting 
his grimy crotch area. “My mom's Andrea Walker. She said that you might 
be able to help me with my term paper .' 1 

“Oh, Andrea! Yeah] The sexual revolution, right? Cool] What do you want 
to know?” 

“Yeah! Whatever you need, Sledge is your man, honey,” a husky, female 
voice said. 

Turning slightly, I saw a tall woman wearing nothing except a pair of 
faded blue bikini panties stride into the room,! grinned stupidly, and gulped 
out loud. Sledge’s gal pal, who appeared to be in her early forties, was gor¬ 
geous. Her shoulder-length, chestnut-colored hair hung freely down around 
her aristocratic face in a mass of unruly ringlets that fell gracefully across the 
upper slopes of her full, red-tipped breasts which floated buoyantly above 
the slight curve of her tummy. Those breasts were a stark contrast to my own 
b-sized, undeveloped mosquito bites, and yet, fit in nicely with the firm, 
round swell of her hips and the sinewy contours of her ultra long legs. 

Tm Rose," she said, flashing me a friendly smile, as she floated down 
beside me on the couch. “Nice to meet you, Keri.” 

I nodded and locked my knees together, convinced that Sledge was trying 
to peek up my skirt. Before I could think of anything else to say, Sledge 
launched into a weird monologue of recollections that left me shocked, bewil- 
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dered, and aroused. According to Sledge, the sexual revolution had been about 
young people screwing whomever they wanted, whenever they wanted! 

“What Sledge means, honey,” Rose said, casually slipping her arm 
around my shoulders, “is that guys and chicks in those days did that kind of 
kinky shit so that 21 century cubes like you would have the freedom to suck 
and fuck all the time! Got it?” 

"No!” I peeped, frantically shaking my head, 

Rose gasped and sat upright. “You.,.do...fuck? Don't you, Keri?” 

Folding my arms, i bowed my head in shame. 

“Holy shit! A virgin!” Sledge chuckled. “But...how?” 

“I think she’s just shy!” Rose interjected. 

“Is that the problem?” Sledge exclaimed. “Hell! We can take care of that!" 


“Sledge is right, Keri. We can show you how,” Rose whispered. “If you want. 1 ’ 

My head was spinning, making it impossible to think straight. I was turned 
on, that’s for sure, and Sledge was kind of cute, but I was sort of confused about 
what Rose had to do with it. ’’Well...a....maybe...l...” 

That’s when Sledge leaned over to kiss me. His lips were gentle, yet per¬ 
sistent, like his hands, which were everywhere. He broke away only once, to 
skim my top up over my head while Rose slyly unsnapped my bra and remove 
my skirt. Everything was happening super fast! But it felt so good that I just 
melted in their joint embrace. The instant Sledge ducked down to suckle on 
one of my maishmallowy nips, Rose’s full, moist, lips covered mine, and for 
some reason I still can’t explain, I boldly stabbed my tongue into her waiting 
mouth. Then I heard the unmistakable thud of grungy denims hitting the floor 
and the sensation of something incredibly hard and incredibly thick being 
placed in my hand. Afraid to look, I waited until Rose swooped around to take 
her boyfriend’s place on my tits before peering over her head to confirm that I 
was holding Sledge's raging penis. What a monster! The foot-long, tubular 
meatslab currently throbbing in the tunnel of my small, curled fingers remind¬ 
ed me of a fleshy battering ram held together by a bunch ot intertwining veins, 
capped by a chubby, purplish crown that oozed a steady stream of clear fluid. 

“That feels fantastic, Keri,” Sledge groaned, as I timidly stroked his thing. 
“Why don’t you suck it?" 

Even though I wanted to try, I couldn't imagine being able to fit something 
that large in my mouth. Rose offered to give me a demonstration. Guiding me 
to my knees, she placed my right hand under Sledge’s dangling, wrinkled tes¬ 
ticles, then wrapped her satiny lips over his chunky tip and slowly siphoned 
most of her boyfriend’s enormous prick into her mouth. It was awesome! I 
couldn't believe what I was seeing! I almost fainted when Sledge jacked his 
angular backside, sending the remainder of his staff crashing down Rose’s 
throat. Watching Rose bob easily on Sledge's steely shaft was really making my 
pussy wet. By the time he yanked his throbbing pecker out of Rose's suction¬ 
ing mouth, and lewdly poked it into my cheek, my panties were soaked. I cau¬ 
tiously got a flimsy grip on his rigid member and stretched my jaws wide. The 
minute Sledge’s oversized schlong slewed onto my flattened tongue Rose 
braced the back of my head with one hand, and slid the other down belween 
my legs. His plum-shaped dobber skidded upward, grazed the roof ot my 
mouth, and bumped into my tonsils, temporarily forcing the air from my lungs. 
It was a bit scary. My eyes were watering, my cheeks were beet red, and a 
stream of spittle hung off my lower lip, but I didn't want to stop. Rose’s danc¬ 
ing fingers were working me into a sexual frenzy that increased my desire to 
taste the older man's spunk. Taking a shallow breath, I got a better grip on his 
thick, throbbing base, and impulsively siphoned his entire rod down my throat. 

“Yeah! That’s it!" Sledge bellowed, grabbing hold of my flying ponytails. 
“Faster, Keri! Faster!" 

Suppressing my gag reflex, I fell into a natural rhythm that coun¬ 
tered Sledge’s lurching loins, gradually increased the vacuum around 
his rapidly expanding whopper until the aging hippie let out a long, 
drawn-out groan, and spewed a geyser of semen into my com¬ 
pressed mouth. I instinctively began gulping in order to catch every 
drop of his salty goop, and when he finally stumbled backwards I 
folded against Rose’s plush body. 

"Man! Great BJ, Keri!" Sledge wheezed. 

Basking in his praise, I smiied up at him. I was very proud of myself. 
I had sucked a cock all the way, and swallowed my first load of jizz! Now 
I figured I was as trashy as any of the girls on the cheerieading squad - 
almost anyway. * 













"Want to play some more, sugar?" 1 
Rose asked, lightly kissing my forehead. I 
"Sure! 55 1 peeped : hoarsely, | 

At this point 1 was so homy that I I 
couldn’t wait to get my cherry popped, I 
In a flash, I was sprawled out naked on I 
Sledge's rumpled mattress with Rose I 
crouched at the end of the bed gently 1 
spreading my slim legs, f 

"So pretty," she murmured, carefully I 
petting my delicate pink petals before I 
leaning forward to slither her tongue up 1 
inside my tender opening, 

A surge of sensual energy traveled 1 
from my tummy straight up along my I 
spine to short-circuit my brain. I hadn't I 
expected her to go down on me. but I I 
couldn't deny that her fluttering tongue I 
felt fantastic! | 

“Qoooo! Rose!” I whined, gyrating I 
uncontrollably as she eagerly licked and I 
swabbed every exposed inch of my fragile I 
vagina. “That feels fantastic! Ohhh, god! Uh- I 
huh! Yes! Ohhhh! Rose! Yes! Eat my cunny!” I 
Despite all the stories that I'd heard I 
around school about girls doing naughty I 
stuff to other girls, nothing could have pre- I 
pared me for the incredible sensations I 
coursing through my twitching body. Rose’s | > 
expert technique soon had me teetering on ™ 

the verge of an outstanding orgasm. \ 11 _ 

"No more fooling around! 11 1 heard Sledge 
declare impatiently, Tm going to take her!" 

Shivering with desire, 1 watched the lanky freak nudge Rose aside, set my 
slim calves on his craggy shoulders, and dragged the length of his manhood 
along my drooling folds. I was amazed that his cock was hard again already - 
and it looked even bigger than before! While Rose knelt beside me to coo words 
of encouragement, Sledge circled both paws around my trembling thighs and 
eased his shiny knob beyond the portal of my flaming labes, 1 immediately 
switched my attention to Rose's smiling face. A slight ripping sound echoed in 
my ears, followed by an odd itching sensation in my pubic area, 

“Oh, god!" I yelped, unable to contain myself. 

‘Tm in! 1 ’ Sledge announced proudly, "Damn, she’s tight!” 

Tuck her, Sledge! 11 Rose trilled, lightly kneading my flattened jugs. “Pop 
her good! 11 

He sure was doing that! I had awareness that my lower body was being 
penetrated, but the minor discomfort made no difference, i liked it too much 
to notice! 

“Yes! Yes! Yest” 1 squealed, reaching above me to latch onto the 
headboard while I locked my ankles behind Sledge's craned neck and 
tossed my ass off the bed to meet his mighty thrusts. "Fuck my cunny! 
Please keep fucking my cunny!” 

It was all a fanciful dream to me - the heavy breathing, the yearn- ■ 
ing moans, the incessant pounding that launched tremor after tremor I 
throughout the rickety bed frame - even the orgasm that simmered I 
deep in my belly seemed animated and wistful, 1 

“Time to make a change, my precious flower child,” Sledge snort- I 
ed, abruptly pulling his thing out of my gooey hole. f 

I didn’t understand. Strong hands elevated me above the bed, the i 
room swung sideways, and 1 found herself perched on all fours peering 1 
down at the tangled forest of Rose's dark, velvety, twat for. 1 

“Jesus, Keri!" she purred, peering down at me over her heaving 1 
bosom. "I cant stand it anymore! You're driving me crazy! Eat my pussy, 1 
sweetheart!” I 

Before I could ask any questions, Sledge re-entered my ravaged quim, I 
shoving my face straight into Rose's mushy snatch. I remember trilling hap- I 
pily at having my itching cunt filled again, and automatically stuck my I 
tongue out to spear the panting woman’s glistening pink portals, 1 

“Eeeeeee! Yes!” Rose yelped, slapping her strong thighs shut around I 
my burrowing head. “Oh, Sledge, baby! Give it to her! Ohhhhh! Gawwwd! I 
Oh, Keri! Lick my clitl 11 1 

I knew where my own clit was located - Sledge’s balls were currently 1 
smacking It as he clutched my undulating hips and picked up the pace - I 


I but thanks to the feathery tufts of 
h hair tickling my nostrils and the 
{| excessive amount of sugary fluid 
■f; filling my mouth, I was having trou¬ 
ts ble locating Rose’s pearl. It was 
H only after Sledge really started 
I banging me that 1 accidentally 
1 found my target and now that I had 
1 it, I didn’t intend to lose it. Trapping 
' {l Rose's pulsating marble between 
f: her lips, I created a clumsy suction 
| and concentrated on rebounding 
my wobbling fanny off Sledge’s 
I drilling prick. 

;*!! "Holy shit! I,..I'm gonna make it, 
$ Rosie!" Sledge growled. 

U ; “Keep fucking her, baby!" Rose 
1 whooped. "She’s eating my pussy 
1 soooo good!” 

;? I was glad to hear that, I want- 
t. ed to get Rose off before my own 
pending orgasm overwhelmed 
| me, Whimpering shrilly into 
| Rose's lathery cooze, I pressed 
| my swaying tits against the mat’ 
| tress and ran my tongue across 
I the writhing woman's swollen 
I button. The added stimulation 
^ did the trick for Rose. 

"Aiiieee! Yes! Yes! Ohhhh, Keri! 

Yesss! Lick me! Lick me hard! 

Aiiieeee! I’m cumming! Oh, my 

god! I'm cumming!” 

"Awwwww! Uh-huh! Uh-huh! Ohhhhh. yes! Me, toooo!" I shrieked into 
Rose’s dew-drenched ebony pelt. "Ohhhhh! It’s wonderful! Oh, Sledge! Fuck 
me! Keep fucking my dirty cunny! I’m cumming! 11 

“Sorry, babe!” Sledge huffed. “I..J can t hold on! Aggghhhh! I'm gonna 
unload!” 

Riding the crest of my pleasure, I didn’t stop to think about the danger 
of Sledge cumming inside me. Luckily, he managed to remove his spurting 
cock at the last minute and splatter my smooth, round assmounds. 

"Do you get it now, sweetheart?” Rose cooed affectionately as I snug¬ 
gled into her cushy bosom. 

“Yes, Rose,” I panted. “I finally understand what the sexual revolution 
was all about!” 

It was true. I had been transformed into revolutionary and I couldn’t 
wait to show all those high school boys what I had learned. ^ 
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new intern of the r 
month! I mean, 1 was 1 


month last year 
when I was a senior 
at Hinckley High, hut 
that was nothing Like 
this! Mainly 'cause I 


clothes this time 


really I'm all excited 
because now I know 
that guys must think 
I'm pretty even in all 
my private places. 
And they're all going 


Gosh, now I'm very** 
nervous, I just hope y 
they like me! J 
























































r Yes, ” 
Kamila, we 
like you! 
We really 
Jike youL 
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ike any masterpiece 
of art, Miki’s tight 
ass and sweet pink 
tussy must be sampled 
:o be appreciated! Check 


u 3 



mi 




out more of Miki and her 






horny friends breaking 
all the rules in Just 18 
#9 available now at a 
store near you, online at 
www.buyswank.com, or 
call 1-888-211-8110! It’s 
a cherry-popping, ass- 
fucking, cum-splattering 
good time! 
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An 


M y nips grew like crazy last sum- 
mer and now they look awe- 
some, don't you think? Plus 
they're super-sensitive! All I have to do is 
touch 'em and I cum. My friend Kiki did¬ 
n't believe me, even after I showed her, 
so I told her to try it herself. And she did, 
only she used her tongue! She sucked my 
nipples so hard that I creamed my jeans 
right then and there. Hey, if this is what 
growing up is like, I am so there! 
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r Yee-haw! ^ 
You boys need 
to go find 
yourselves a 
farm girl! A 


w*M 




\ hen I’m out doing 

my chores on my 
aunt’s farm, all I can 
think about is how good my 
pussy feels, what with my work 
jeans rubbing on my clit and 
stuff. I get all hot and sweaty, 
and afterward I’m so horny I just 
have to play with myself! First I 
twiddle my nips till they’re way 
hard. Then I kind of pinch my 
pussy lips until I’m drooling 
(from there, I mean.) When I 
can’t stand it anymore I start 
rubbing on my clit, and it 
only takes a minute or 
two ‘til I cum way hard! 
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YES!!! Make me 
your WHORE! 
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